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Proteſtant ſtill methinks J could be, but then the halt Papiſt is caſt upon 1 me; and 
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as £02 a Preabicer what if Itry, to cog, cologue, dillemble, and lie. Fa, la, la, la, 


— * — — 


— — —— 
2 = 


La,la, la, la, la, a, Ia, Fa, la, la, la, la, la; la, Ia, Ia, la. 


The Proteſtant ſayes, 

Since Papiſt, and Pope, 
TUere thꝛuſt out of poſſelsion; 
although he retain, 

A Croſs, and a Cope, 


Pet Ours is the true pzofeſstons | 


By Parltament-Law, 
Spnodical too 
Our Fatth was effabliſhe, 
and therefoze is true: 
And Biſhops are anctent, 
Can not be deny'd; 
Fo? Cranmer, Cranmer, 
Fo? the truth dy'd. 
Ha, la, la, la, fa, la, la, Oc. 


The Presbiter then, 
| Pulls me by the fleeve, 
And ſays we are all in an Errout; 
Says this ts the Parliament, 
Ve muſt Belteve z 
As pure as a Chꝛyſtal Pirour: 
The Loꝛd does on them 
Such favours conker, 
Enlightens them ſo, 
That they cannot Erte: 
And Pzelacy is, 
No Man can deny, 
| ARag, a badge, 
Df old Poperp. 


| Fa la, la, &c. 
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Proteſtant ſtill methinks J could be, but then the halt Papiſt is caſt upon 1 me; and 
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as £02 a Preabicer what if Itry, to cog, cologue, dillemble, and lie. Fa, la, la, la, 
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La,la, la, la, la, a, Ia, Fa, la, la, la, la, la; la, Ia, Ia, la. 


The Proteſtant ſayes, 

Since Papiſt, and Pope, 
TUere thꝛuſt out of poſſelsion; 
although he retain, 

A Croſs, and a Cope, 


Pet Ours is the true pzofeſstons | 


By Parltament-Law, 
Spnodical too 
Our Fatth was effabliſhe, 
and therefoze is true: 
And Biſhops are anctent, 
Can not be deny'd; 
Fo? Cranmer, Cranmer, 
Fo? the truth dy'd. 
Ha, la, la, la, fa, la, la, Oc. 


The Presbiter then, 
| Pulls me by the fleeve, 
And ſays we are all in an Errout; 
Says this ts the Parliament, 
Ve muſt Belteve z 
As pure as a Chꝛyſtal Pirour: 
The Loꝛd does on them 
Such favours conker, 
Enlightens them ſo, 
That they cannot Erte: 
And Pzelacy is, 
No Man can deny, 
| ARag, a badge, 
Df old Poperp. 


| Fa la, la, &c. 
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T he Second Part. 


| But ſtay my dear Friends, 


T De Anabaptiſt, | 
Comes running betwirt, 
Jn tbe Spirit alike confiding; 
Says Parliament *Fatthy, 
With Errour is mix'd; 


And therefoze he's thus deciding : 


That his 1s the truth, 
That's p20v'd by the woꝛd; 
Not foiſted by AUotes, 
No? foꝛc'd by the Swo2d 3 
And therefoze concludes, 
The Spirit tells me, 
My Faith, my Faith, 
From Errour is free. 
Fa, la, la, la, Oc. 


Pet ſee, unawares, a 
Comes in a Fourth Han; 
And 'tts an Independent, 
Who verily ſwears, 
peil do what he can, 
againſt a Superintendent: 
That he map not Swear, 
fo2 they muſt live free; 
And will not admit 
Ok Presbiterie: 
Mongſt them ſhall not lurk, 
So per lous an Elk, 
But Parſons, Parſous, 
Each by himlelt. 
Fa, la, la, Gc. 


Behold a Socinian, : 
Comes in with his wit, 

Though now't be out of ſeaſon 5 
Says, Þe that deſires 

To Level, and hit, 


Buſt follow the light of reaſon : 


By Judgement erpound, 
the Text as it lies; 
And ſhape co himſelf, 
a Faith by his Eyes; 
Ind then may conclude, 
the Spirit tells me, 
Py Faith, my Faith, 
From Errour is free, 
Fa, la, la, &c. 
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the Quaker then cri'd, lings, 
By Yea and by Nap pou are dark- _ 
Pou all erre and you ft:ay, a7 
And you walk on one ide,  \ 
ano pe have not of Faith | 
The leaft ſparimgs.“ g 
Then tremble and groan, 
And move as J do; 

J will ſhew pou the Light, 
And the Dark at one view: 
You ſhall quitkly behold, 
We are gloziow within: 

Since we're v perten, 
that we cannotſin, 
Fa, la, la, &c 


Laſt in the fag ind, 

the Papilt began 
To boaſt his Gztholick Mother, 

the PÞillag of ruth; 
Pet then as ont Man, 

though one gunſt another. 
"Oainſt him to ippoſe, 

e all were ombin ' d: 
Saping che is ad, 

that now beug blind; 
She cannot ſee that, 

which is wit in the wo2d 7 
The Truth, the Truth, 

Jnſptr'd by tie Lo. 
Fa, la, la, &c. 


Nom who muſt come in? 
But J to decbe 2 1 
ho likewiſe my have the Spirit | 
and if they pꝛaume, | 
Then J map cafide, 
that never bekev d in Merit. 
A true Seeker till, 
Foz my (lf will J be, R 
Yet outward as pure, 
as auy you ſe, 
UUho turn up the whites; 
as godip as theps 
And Cog, Cologue, 
Fo? this is the way, 
Fa, la, la, &c. 
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